10 / 1/68 


Dear Phil: 


many years 
cBimot be 
than I did 


"The Fallen Season" reminds me of what 1 hadn't thou^^t of in too 
, the^ added eloqueney of poetry ss e bb dim. The poet can do what 
none anis prose, lou did it very well. I think I now understand more 


^ ^ recent experience, yielding to the suggestion of 

my wife that we watch an^ hour-long confrontation between three candidates for 
the Senate, what a shock. I read the poem rdien I got the mail this morning, re- 
wad it 8 few minutes ago, as. soon as the political broadcast was over. The 
^scerating of the language, the debasement of the mind, the inconceiveabie 
incoherence and total incanprehensibility of one of the candidates, at which 
je aLte mat ely laughed and choked (and he is the one. who sought the debate), 

I fear Mde your lanpage more beauti fair This is so beyond the capacity ofrthe 
most skilled wtiter (ifdiich I am not) that tomorrow I shall try and get a sound 
tape. If I ever write about a politician. I’ll use those words I could never 
compose. Someday I expect to become a novelist to cmplets the task I have assumed, 
ihere are several parts of the story that can not otherwise be told. 1 may draw on 
that otherwise wasted hour. ■ , : , . 


As posts are perhaps more inclined to be, you are chlitable to the 
monster. T© cell BecMiem a "pathetic fool" is to praise him exeesfeively. He is a 
thoroughly, knnwingly, deliberately bad man who preys upon others. He knows what 
he is doing when he does it . Thatkis his concept, his way of life, ^ knows, 

.wahts to know, and .will practise no other.' ■ - ; .■ - r- 

^OTir commentary on the. local political situation is informative* I’d 
known nothing of your Cunningham ±tefe other than that he claimed % be a "con- 
servative". Thatkis one of the most abused decent words in the language* so 
Msused by those -sSio do the same with the other, "Communist ". ^o me, conservatism 
does not connote Neandarthalism. I think that to genuinely believe in the Consti- 
tution is conservative, ^hese people teak it but do not live or believe it. 

^ shall send a copy of the clipping to an associate who has an interest 
in Beclham^ as the enclosed selection from his letter to me shows, and that para- 
graph of your letter only. Nothing personal. I think it will help him understand, 
...What a commentary that his own lawyer told him to shut up, I»il send the clip-- 
pinf, as I sent earlier ones, to, lim. 


I wi^ there were time to isfrite more, as I do there were time and the 
possibility of visiting, to converse as one I delisted in, to discuss writing 
and other things. My own writing vould be so imaeasureably improved it I did not • ■ 
feel so ccmpailsd to rush with it, to make the record I feel is vital, to record 
what 1 have learned and know that others do not. Because I feel deeply, and te ceu«-e 
1 rush, I write what and as I think. This tends to make it polemicsi when it • 
should not be, hot when it should be cool ( asmetimes the potter expression), 16ud 
when It mi^t bs louder soft. There has never bsen time to revise or do major: editing 
on any of the books. They are, really, rough drafts. Some of it boils out in a way 
1 find gratifying when I go back over it (like the epilogue of IHTTEWJISE II and the 
Intro^ction to .EHOTOGIMHIO TiEITEmsE). It ootid sU be-bettor. Hot OM of tto books 



E 


■ms outlined|. oiiiy one, tlie first, had eTen rudimentaiTr notes, ’^’hls is not a 
boast* it is a confession. The same is true of the three unpublisbed manuscripts 
that are done or close to it, or the seTeral more then half done, I hare twice 
written 35, 000-word books in three days, then expanded them*' 

The surprising thing Is that some ii is as good as it is. Often, 
writing in heat, felicitous phrases bubbbe. One I like, that someday I»ll use 
“as a ti tle, are, I beliegeii the last i>n OSWALD Ef NSW OBLEi-HS: " shadow of a happy ' 
ending". How foolishly optimistic! 

New Otieans reminds me of ;^homley, of whom. I*ve thou^t and heard 
little lately. He ciaims to hare gone to something called The Freedom School. 

Nrer hear anything about that, or did he ever mention it? 

I’m going to California in three weeks, perhaps I’ll hear more of 
him there. Be is a strange man, believing the most awful nonsdnse end writing . - ^ 

some of.it, ' : 

i just realized today is an aniversary for me. One year agp we moved: 
into our new place, A poet should live her, it is that kind of piece, with such 
beauty, quiet. My ueiry. is paying for it, I have the money coming to me but may 
never get it. We have minor tragedies. Our woofds abound in beautiful birds. The 
ho^se is all Thermcpsne, wonderful in woods, I sleep under the stars and care little 
that it leave dio drawer spece, leavii:^, none along the walls. But the birds, seeing 
.through, think! they can fly through. They break their necks. Today a brown thrasher, 

' \ Bod time, friend. Many thanks for the help and kind expressions, ; / 

Best wishes. 



